CHAPTER IV

IT was amazing how life had changed in the Melekhov family.
It was not so long since Pantaleimon Prokoffievich had felt
himself the all-powerful master of the house, and every
member of the family obeyed him unconditionally ; the
work was carried on by all jointly, they shared their joys
and their sorrows, and a strong, abiding agreement was
evident in all their existence. The family had been firmly
welded together in one. Yet since that last spring everything
had changed. Dunia was the first to break away. She did
not openly disobey her father, but she did any work that
fell to her with obvious reluctance, and as though she were
not working for herself, but for hire. Outwardly she grew
very reserved, alienated from the others ; rarely was her
carefree laugh to be heard nowadays.
After Gregor's departure for the front Natalia also grew
less intimate with the old people. She spent almost all her
time with the children, talked freely only with them, and
occupied herself with them, and it seemed as though she
were quietly but deeply grieving over something. But not
by a single word did she share her sorrow with any other
member of the family ; she complained to nobody, and kept
. her burden entirely to herself.
As for'Daria, she changed completely after her journey
with the wagon and oxen. She contradicted her father-in-law
more and more frequently, paid no attention whatever to
Ilinichna, was cross with everybody for no apparent cause,
avoided taking part in the hay-mowing on the score of
sickness, and behaved as though she had only a few more
days to spend in the Melekhov house.
Before Pantaleimon's very eyes the family was breaking
up. He and his old wife were left alone. The family ties were
destroyed swiftly and unexpectedly ; the warmth of their
relationships was gone ; touches of irritation and hostility
crept more and more into their conversation. They did not